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study, where the two statesmen remained tete a tete for nearly
two hours. The remaining guests talked to the Princess,
who said how delighted she was to have about another
month before her on this storm-girt island.
As I had been unable, at this dinner on September ist, to
talk to the Prince as much as I should have liked, Herr von
Miiller suggested to him that he might see me again the
following day; and on the morning of September 2nd, he
wrote: " The Imperial Chancellor, to whom I conveyed
your wish for further talk with him, would be glad if you
would come to lunch at the Villa Wedel at one o'clock
to-day."
nob.derney,
znd September.
I accepted this new invitation. As I entered the house,
I heard someone playing the piano. It was the Princess
playing a Beethoven sonata. I was loath to disturb her and
so did not enter the drawing-room until she had finished.
The flowers had disappeared from the tables. The Princess
told me that the terrible storm which had raged during the
night had upset all the vases and destroyed the flowers.
The company was almost the same as the day before,
except that the Rumanian Prime Minister had left Nordemey.
But this time I met Sapellnikov, who speaks German almost
like a native. He is a pupil of Lisst, Sophie Menter and
Anton Rubenstein, He is addressed by die household as
" Msister" The Prince introduced him to me as one of the
best musicians of our time. He had recently made him a
present of Kxirschner's Lexikon and had written in it: " To
the Master of the piano from the unmusical Imperial
Chancellor/'
The Prince assured us that he was in fact completely
unmusical, and added with a laugh that his favourite instru-
ment was the barrel-organ. At the same time he liked
Prussian military marches.
To-day is the anniversary of the battle of Sedan. The
Chancellor spoke of his predecessor, Prince Bismarck, saying :
" Though no layman in any artistic sphere, and no aesthete,
he was a great poet of reality. Not only did he know his
Shakespeare as few others ever did, but he was a kindred
nature, translating his visions not into verse but into action.*'

